Starberry Usurp 


Bees buzz in their beehives tiredly, 
drowning out the sounds of laughter coming 
from the ballroom. 


A 5 year old girl called Gretzer Wald 
sees the king trope at the garden of the 
manor. He looks only 11 years old with a red 
tailcoat and red matching trousers. 

He shows charity love by kissing her left 
hand, not her right though, as her right hand 
was full of thick chocolate from her enemies 
that thrashed choco onto her clothes in 
order to humiliate her in front of all of the 
ballroom guests. Her beautiful skin was dark 
as tree bark anyways, as she was a black 
girl with black girl magic inside of her veins. 


Every girl magic! @ 


As he bowed to kiss her delicate hand, 
she noticed how long his lashes were, then 


he rose up, staring into Gretzer’s big 
pink-purple eyes. 


It felt as though time had stopped as 
they locked eyes with each other. 


‘Hi, how are you?’ They both react in 
unison before each giggling in the same 


‘Hello, I’m Gretzer Wald.’ 


‘Lam Prince Revour, the first, of the 
Revour family. It is very nice to meet you.’ 


In that moment, Revour’s heart began 
beating fast after noticing how much prettier 
Gretzer was up close. His body was getting 
warm - 


- so he dunked himself into the swimming 
pool at the side of them. ‘Come, jump 
inside of the pool with me!’ He shouts 
from the waters below. 


She hesitates before taking off into the 
freezing cold pool. ‘BRRR! * She exclaims. 
So he swims in the azure blue pool easily to 
her. 


